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had really taken place, the King sent for Lavienne, a
man he was in the habit of consulting when he wanted
to learn things no one else dared to tell him.

This Lavienne had been a bath-keeper much in vogue
in Paris, and had become bath-keeper to the King at
the time of his amours. He had pleased by his drugs,
which had frequently put the King in a state to enjoy
himself more, and this road had led Lavienne to be-
come one of the four chief valets dc chambrc. He was
a very honest man, but coarse, rough, and free-spoken;
it was this last quality which made him useful in the
manner I have before mentioned. From Lavienne the
King, but not without difficulty, learned the truth: it
threw him into despair. The other illegitimate children
were favourites with him, but it was upon M. du Maine
that all his hopes were placed. They now fell to the
ground, and the grief of the King was insupportable;
he felt deeply for that dear son whose troops had be-
come the laughing-stock of the army; he felt the rail-
leries that, as the gazettes showed him, foreigners were
heaping upon his forces; and his vexation was incon-
ceivable.

This Prince, so equal in his manners, so< thoroughly
master of his lightest movements, even upon the grav-
est occasions, succumbed under this event. On rising
from the table at Marly he saw a servant who, while
taking away the dessert, helped himself to a biscuit,
which he put m his pocket. On the instant, the King
forgets his dignity, and cane in hand runs to this valet
(who little suspected what was in store for him), strikes
him, abuses him, and breaks the cane upon his body!
The truth is, 'twas only a reed, and snapped easily.